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On Wednesday, April 5, I dined with him at Messieurs Billys', with Mr. John Scott of AmwelP, the Quaker, Mr. Langton, Mr. Miller, (now Sir John,) and Dr. Thomas Campbell2, an Irish Clergyman, whom I took the liberty of
for I speak from experience, when a man who has been much occupied through life arrives at having nothing to do, he is very apt not to know what to do with himself.' Later on, he said:—' It was advice given by me in the spirit of that Principal of Brasenose, who, when he took leave of young men quitting college, used to say to them, " Let me give you one piece of advice, Cave de resignationibus." And very good advice too.' Twiss's Eldon, iii. 246.
1  See j0<w/, April 10,1775.   He had but lately begun to visit London. ' Such was his constant apprehension of the small-pox, that he lived for twenty years within twenty miles of London, without visiting it more than once.'   At the age of thirty-five he was inoculated, and henceforth was oftener in town.   Campbell's British Poets, p. 569.
2  Mr. S. Raymond, Prothonotary of the Supreme Court of New South Wales, published in Sydney in 1854 the Diary of a Visit to England in 1775, by an Irishman, (The Rev. Dr. Thomas Campbell^) with Notes.   The MS., the editor says, was discovered behind an old press in one of the offices of his Court.   The name of the writer nowhere appears in the MS.   It is clear, however, that if it is not a forgery, the author was Campbell.     In the Edinburgh Review for Oct. 1859, its authenticity is examined, and is declared to be beyond a doubt.   Lord Macau,lay aided the Reviewer in his investigation.   Ib. p. 323.    He could scarcely, however, have come to his task with a mind altogether free from bias, for the editor' has contrived,' we are told, 'to expose another of Mr. Croker's blunders.'   Faith in him cannot be wrong who proves that Croker is not in the right.   The value of this Diary is rated too highly by the Reviewer.   The Master of Balliol College has pointed out to me that it adds but very little to Johnson's sayings.   So far as he is concerned, we are told scarcely any thing of mark that we did not know already.   This makes the Master doubt its genuineness.   I have noticed one suspicious passage. An account is given of a dinner at Mr. Thrale's on April I, at which Campbell met Murphy, Boswell, and Baretti.   ' Johnson's bans mots were retailed in such plenty that they, like a surfeit, could not lie upon my memory.'   In one of the stories told by Murphy, Johnson is made to say,'Damn the rascal.'   Murphy would as soon have made the Archbishop of Canterbury swear as Johnson; much sooner the Archbishop of York.    It was Murphy ' who paid him the highest compliment that ever was paid to a layman, by asking his pardon for repeat-inviting Its merits are for the stage; and it is certainly one of the best acting
